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working steam-engine made of cardboard as a parting
souvenir. In the same prison was a German fresco-
painter as I spoke German, I won Ills confidence.
This man seemed to be suffering from want of con-
genial employment. He was, like the Frenchman,
very sure that art-work would be welcome to the
prisoners, and "keep the devil out of their heads"
I did not think it worth while to examine any Yankee
prisoners, for I knew without asking that they would,
if supplied with tools and materials, invent and manu-
factuie champion apple-parers and patent mouse-traps
forever.

As for the women prisoners, they take to con-
genial, i.e, to art-work, more eagerly than men. At
one time a few ladies in Philadelphia were accustomed
to go once a week to the prison to teach the women
confined there embroidery. This lesson was the
great event, the great tieat of the week, and it had
a sensible influence in refining the poor creatures and
Inaking them patient. After a time one teacher
went to Europe, another was manied, and the classes
were discontinued. The matron of the prison regretted
very much that there was not such agreeable work
constantly taught.

I assembled all the officers of the prison, including
the physician, and laid before them my experiences
and my theory. They understood the whole affair
far better than I did, and they expressed the opinion
that if work of a congenial and agreeable character
could be introduced, the discipline of the prison would
be diminished one-third.

There is in America a very large and influential
Prison Eeform Association, which holds annual eon-